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one fafhily represented the town in Parliament
for several centuries, and the old corn mill dates
back almost to the days of Charlemagne.

In a wholesome old age the features, the
speech, the manners, the opinions soften; thus
a gentle old lady has a charm that no youthful
maiden, be she ever so beautiful, can rival. As
for men, I wonder that any woman is willing to
marry a man under forty. So it is with a town.
Not Time itself can ever console us for the lack
of this long vista back through the centuries.
Neither dollars nor energy can manufacture
mellowness.

There is no lack of manuals, documents, and
erudite treatises on the economic, political, re-
ligious and social life of England. The student
need only look through the catalogue of any large
library to find data for the support of his
theories, or theories with which to confirm his
data. But when all is known that has been
written on the laws and traditions and customs
that influence the life of a nation, there still re-
mains the peculiar atmosphere, the social climate,
that thermometers and barometers can only
register; they can no more describe them than a
box of colors can paint a picture. This must be
acknowledged in describing an English country
town.